nN - Me Mi y 
a a4, 


( PRICE, 10 CENTS 
| NOVEMBER 23, 1912 


THANKSGIVING NUMBER 


CIRCULATION GUARANTEED OVER 100,000 COPIES 











Advertising of Advertising—A Series 
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The Bigness of Little Things 


ARE you interested in the picture 

part of advertisements? Do 
notice them more. It is interesting to 
see how the smallest details are 
thought of. Perhaps you have noticed 
an advertisement with great bunches 
of grapes. No, I won't tell whether 
it’s a grape juice or a baking powder 
advertisement. But the grapes are 
so natural, so juicy, so luscious looking 
that they fairly. make one reach out 
for them. Well done? Why the 
advertiser looked a whole year to find 
an artist who could paint grapes like 
that. Don’t you think the search 
was richly rewarded? And that is 
only one of many instances that show 
the closest attention to little things and 
emphasize the bigness of little things. 
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Thanksgiving. 
OBER sentiment still leavens the 
spirit of Thanksgiving Day, 
which originally was an occasion of 
religious gratefulness; but the day 
in New York and other large cities 
has taken on a nondescript carnival 
habit that better suits the young of 
many races in this melting pot of the 
world. 
Strict native minds continue to ob- 
serve the day with all the dignity 
that once it generally demanded, and 
it still is an occasion for the gather- 
ing of widely separated families for 
feasting and reunion. In this homely 
function it almost dominates Christ- 
*mas Day in importance to those 
whose ties of blood and affection re- 
sist and triumph over every influence 
that tends to disintegrate families. 
As a feast day Thanksgiving is 
observed by the million, and the tur- 
key is the common sacrifice, where 
turkey may be had. JupGe hopes 
that on this Thanksgiving Day every- 
body may enjoy the bird, whose life 
was given up ages ago to the Indian 
and the Puritan alike, as it is to-day 





to the home-makers and those who 
live in hotels, although the home- 
makers have all the best of it, so far 
as portions go. 

On the streets the harlequinade, 
which to riotous youth affords ex- 
cuses: for strange, behavior and for 
soliciting coin, will startle and amuse 
the sober-going; but enough of its 
traditional dignity remains to make 
the day one of the most distinctive 
in the calendar for general joy. 


Babies and Housework. 


Dealers in dry figures — usually 
men who follow the traditional in 
their views of life—from time to 
time declare that the higher educa- 
tion of women will finally prove fatal 
to the race. 

Some statistics seem to bear out 
this pessimistic notion. The author- 
ities at Bryn Mawr recently made 
tables that show a decline in the 
number of children in the families of 
women graduates of that institution. 
In twenty-one years 306 graduates 
who had taken the bachelor of arts 
degree married, of these 301 
answered the questions related to 
the inquiry, showing that 122 had 
children, although there was a low 
family average. In 1893 and 1898 
the children averaged four to a fam- 
ily, but the percentage has dropped 
until, in 1910, the average was but 
three-tenths of a child to a family. 
Thus many families have no children, 
and they willingly confess the fact. 


and 


A gleam of hope comes from 
Wellesley, however. It is not about 
children, but it relates to homes and 
home making. Wealthy undergrad- 
uates of that college have petitioned 
the faculty to so modify the curri- 
culum that they may be taught how 
to cook, and their wish will be re- 
spected. 

Children are among the jewels of 
domesticity, but a good cook is at 
least a primary essential. Good 
cooking leads to domestic happiness, 
and in happy families usually there 
are children. This matter, after all, 
may contain the essence of the socio- 
logical fault of Bryn Mawr girls 
who have married. Young married 
women who are good cooks are more 
likely to fully realize the felicities 
of home life, which is not complete 
without children. 


Brief Decisions. 


Ill report is as fatal to reputation 
as acid is to a fine fabric. 


Many men are lucky because they 
cannot rival those they envy that 
travel at high speed. 









































A HYPOTHETICAL 








Chorus—“Gee! I'd have something to be thankful for 


THE ippese THE ARTIST. 

——*"I could find an 
— sacsdiiiainis inspiration like that 
thing besides make 


inappreciative saphead 
money, _ that fellow has.” 


Egg View Note. 


T ISN’T expected that Ambrose 
Crosslotts will enjoy Thanksgiv- 
ing Day overly much this year. He 
has been suffering the past three 
days with shooting pains in his back. 
He tried to carry off Ote Gimber’s 
prize leggern rooster Sunday night. 





THE SAPHEAD. THE VAUDE- 

“8 old make VILLE ACTOR. 
five hundred dollars a “| could only get 
week for only thirty in the * legit *. 


minutes work a day, 
like that vaudeville 
actor. 


What Luck! 


Fond mamma—‘‘ What have you in 
your apron?’’ 

Daughter (breathlessly )—-‘‘Oh, 
mamma, such good luck! Clara 
Gray’s cat had six kittens and her 
mamma would only let her keep one, 


so she gave me the other five!’’ 











ONE OF ’EM. 


Lady—*‘ Are you leaving us so soon, Norah!’ 


Nexv cook—** Yes, mum. 
Lady—*‘ I see. 





I never stay long in one place, 
You ’re one of those Cooks’ tourists.’’ 
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THE “LEGIT”. THE CRCESUS. 

—— “I did but have “1 could oaly eat 

an infinitesimal part of a = wie “drumstick * 

yon Croesus’s wealth the way | did when I 
was a kid.” 


that I might wine and 
dine ths y.” 


Not So Strange. 


‘‘I see by the paper that a swarm 
of bees up in Maine gave every sign 
of intoxication and 
attacked several 
persons viciously, 
stinging some of 
them seriously. 
Now, how do you 
suppose those bees 
got drunk?’’ 





‘sé Oh, any- 
thing can happen in a prohibition 
State!’’ 


A Thought for Thanksgiving. 


When round the dish you slide and 
slip 
And arms perform gymnastics 
jerky, 
It’s tough on you, 
think 
It’s even tougher on the turkey? 


All He Had. 


Henry Augustus was learning to 
dress himself; he was not as big as 
the name sounds. 

Mother, looking on, said, ‘‘Why, 
my son, you have your shoes on the 


but don’t you 


wrong feet!’’ 
‘*Well,’’ screamed Henry Augustus, 
‘‘they’re the only feet I have to put 


’ 7 
em on: 








A Confession. 


AM A Thankggiver. 

I have a generous and 
grateful nature. 

I also have a splendid 
appetite. 

I also am always ready 
to have a holiday. 

I look forward to the 
last Thursday in Novem- 
ber with considerable 
pleasure. 

I know, of course, that 
I am going to eat too 
much; but, at the same 
time, I will have plenty 
of leisure in which to di- 
gest it. 

I have a vague no- 
tion, furthermore, that I 


i FANCY 


| EVERY , 
| BODYS 


DOIN IT 














THE TURKEY TROT 


_/ORPHEUMIV 
THEATRE | 

















A PROTEST 
The turkey No, sir 


nothing like that in our family.’’ 


A. Bore 
Miss Bright—*‘ And have you never had an earache ?"’ 


am somehow eating 


in a good cause. 

Iam anxious to 
approach the occa- 
sion with all due en- 
thusiasm and to con- 
form to the spirit of 
the day. 

1 read the Presi- 
dent’s proclamation 
and I confess it 
sounds a bit uplift- 
ing. 

I go to church if 
I ean spare the time 
from golf or the foot- 
ball game. 

I sit down at the 
table. 

I see the food be- 
fore me and I fall to 
with a will, 

I eat and eat and 
eat, and the more I 
eat, the more I feel 
that it is no better 
than many another 
meal I have had re- 
cently which involved 
no thanks whatso- 
ever. 

I light my cigar 
and think the matter 
over. 

I can recall many 


people who _ should 





























— * Fathony Ryae—_~ 


~‘* Yes, I learned to play entirely by ear.’ 





feel thankful to me, but none, in the 
heavens above or the earth beneath, 
to whom I have not already given 
value received. 

l rack my brain in the effort to 
give thanks, but can think of no 
worthy place to bestow them. 

I conclude that everybody else is 
in the same boat, and that, as a 
matter of fact, it is a hollow cere- 
mony, without force or effect except, 
perhaps, as a sacrifice to the god of 
gluttony. 

I am sorry to reach this conclusion, 
but I can find no way out of it. 

I am a Thanksgiver. 


The Good Cause. 


‘*You promised to call,’’ she began, 
‘‘and what is it 

Could act as a cause for postponing 
your visit?’’ 

‘‘That my plans have miscarried is 
certainly true,’’ 

He replied, ‘‘but the cause is a pa- 
rent to you.’”’ 


Her Daring. 
‘Courageous, isn’t she?’’ 
‘“‘Very! Why, she is engaged to 
marry a man named Triplett!’’ 


Post-mortem Inquiry. 
‘‘Speaking of the dead languages, 
professor,’’ inquired a new student, 
‘‘who killed them?’’ 



























This man gets a commutation on his life sentence 


for good behavior. 


Discrimination. 


[= village poor man had again 
mowed her lawn, and, in addition 
to paying him for 
his work, the kind 
lady set out some 
provisions. 

“Do you like 
puddings, Mr. 
Brown?’’ she que- 
ried. 

“Yes, mum,’’ 
he replied; ‘‘good ones, I do.’’ 

**Will you have some of this?’’ 

**No, mum.’’ 


What It Was For. 


Inquisitive lady (to library attend- 
ant)—‘‘There’s a room labeled ‘ Vault’ 
onthedoor. What is that used for?’’ 

Facetious attendant—‘‘Oh, that is 
where they keep the dead languages. ’’ 

And the lady sniffed a couple of 
times and walked away without even 
thanking him. 


























Cassie. GAR my 


And this one gets a commutation on his life sentence 


for bad behavior. 


THE BIFFERENCE. 


Concerning a Bird. 


A turkey is a wondrous bird, 
And, by a Method cunning, 

It often lasts, upon my word, 
For thirty days hand running. 

It lasts so long upon the hoof, 
So long upon the dummy, 

That even Fido stands aloof 
When Hannah boils the mum- 

my. —Harrold Skinner. 


Reminiscent. 


Reporter—‘‘I suppose your success 
has been achieved only after a hard 
struggle.”’ 

Actor—‘‘Yes; there was a time 
when my name appeared oftener ona 


board bill than on a bill board.’’ 


An Inducement. 


Magnate—‘ Young man, I had to 
dig for everything I ever got!’’ 

Young man (mildly surprised)— 
‘*Well, who wouldn’t dig for every- 
thing?”’ 


In Speedy New York. 


Visiting New York for the first 
time, Uncle Henry happened to fig- 
ure in an exciting runaway accident, 

When he was finally rescued, his 
anxious nephew exclaimed, 

‘**You must have been frightened 
half to death!’’ 

**No, indeed,’’ replied Uncle Henry. 
**To tell the truth, I hardly knew the 
difference. I’ve been traveling ata 
pretty lively gait ever since I struck 
town.’’ 

Ring Off. 

Gasso—‘‘I just met your friend, De 
Puysinghauser. Is he connected with 
the wealthy New York family of that 
name?’’ 


Passo—‘‘No. Disconnected.’’ 


It is the occasional enjoyment of 
some things that gives them zest. 
With turkey, cranberries and trim- 
mings every day, Thanksgiving would 
lose its charm. 
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Burglar—‘* Not a thing in the place ; but here ’s where I git even. 
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GETTING EVEN. 


From a Philosopher's 


DROPS 
A drop of ink 
May make a million think! 

A drop in beef 
Would bring us 
much relief! 

A dropin beer 
Would make a bil- 
lion cheer! 
A drop in rent 
Would find us all 
content— 
In short, a drop in anything 
Will make a grateful nation ring 
With cries of a sincere Thanksgiving 
As high as is the cost of living! 
A little limelight, now and 
then, is relished by the best 
of men. 
Bad news needs no special 
stamp to insure its prompt 
delivery. 
Success too early achieved 


becomes a millstone on the or 


neck of effort. 

The angry man should never 
do to-day what he can put off 
until to-morrow. 

If all men voted as they 
think, there would be atremen- 
dous falling off in the total. 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


Life is full of precipices, and he is 
a fortunate man who never falls over 
his own bluff. 

Each age produces its own phi- 
losophy. Even a wise saw may lose 
its teeth in time. 

Some men seem to believe that 
the only degree worth having is a 
pedigree, forgetting that it is the 
end of the line that begins to fray. 

Always tell a woman the worst, 
my son. Not only does she expect 
it, but she won’t be happy till she 
gets it. 


WALL STREET EXPRESSION. 
** Trying to re-coop his losses.’’ 















I "Il set his alarm fer t’ree o’clock.’’ 


Notebook. 


Wine may be stimulating, and 
anger righteous; but the two to- 
gether lead on to folly. 

A family tree is a fine possession, 
but we must be careful that it does 
not cast us in the shade. 

The wisdom teeth are so called 
probably because they keep them- 
selves out of the public eye. 


A Patriotic Ambition. 


I own I have been shedding 
These sticky, tallow tears; 
The corners of my mouth turn down, 
So sad my lot appears. 
A smoky Jack o’ Lantern, 
I sit and vainly sigh 
To be, when comes Thanks- 
giving, 
Historic pumpkin pie. 


Nothing Material. 


‘*Pa, what’s ‘art for art’s 


i ( j sake’?”? 
Re 7. = — — ‘ : 
—Z9 far = a aasidnel ‘“‘That, my son, is what 
{4 =— “= ri /hoa, 

4 s~ \\. makes your ma pay two hun- 

Seo} ~~ , ; 

- 4 = dred dollars for a Paris hat.”’ 
SS ™ Re 
SS aoe 

aH Often. 


Love may be blind, but mar- 
riage is often an eye-opener. 















































THE BRUTE. 














Ben-—'* Do you believe in votes for women ?”’ 
E. Dix—** My dear chap, I believe in anything that will give me another opportunity to contradict my wife."’ 
Metamorphosis. There Are Compensations. The Reason. 


HANKSGIVING brings, 
With other things, 
A little change we all may 
note; 
For on that day 
Can we not say 
The turkey is the goat? 


Comforting. 


Hospital patient—‘‘That [nurse I 
have is cross, incompetent and 
homely !’’ 

House physician—‘‘Yes, she’s no 


earthly use. We’ll discharge her as 


” 


soon as you’re gone. 


“‘This increased cost of loving is 
something terrible!’’ said the young 
man, a3 he paid the third installment 
on the engagement ring. 


Too Bashful Himself. 


**Young Shyboy is'in favor of the 
suffrage for women.”’ 

“Oh, that’s because he thinks 
they’ll do the proposing!’’ 


There Are Others. 


The militant suffragette is not 
the only woman who throws brick- 
bats. 





‘*Why do they call a tugboat ‘she’?’’ 
Said the girl to the mate of the 
Thistle. 
‘*I dunno,’’ says he; ‘‘but it seems 
to me 
That it must be they call her ‘she’ 
On account of the awful noise, you 
see, 
She makes when she tries to whis- 
tie.” 


If half the exceptionally smart ba- 
bies were to develop into smart men 
and women, there would be sharper 
competition in every walk of life. 





Housemother’s Thanksgiving. 
OUSEMOTHER, wake! Thanks- 
giving Day is here, 
When all the kindred—far-off 
and near-— 
Will gather round your board in glad 


ones 


array, 

With appetites saved up (seems like) 
a year! 

Prepare yourself, like many another 
wife, 

For that so trying moment of your 
life, 

When father cracks his ancient, an- 
nual joke 

About the 
knife! 


dullness of the carving 


Bake, broil and stew, for ’tis a prob- 
lem tough 

When to feel sure the larder’s full 
enough; 

For guests there are who never seem 
to fill 

Their hungry selves, although they 
stuff and stuff! 


Step lively all day long! Be at the 
beck 

And call of household duties without 
check; 

Yea, when the 
thankful if 

Your plate contains the 


dinner’s served, be 


turkey’s 


skinny neck { Mazie V. Caruthers 





ALL ABOARD BUT THE CANARY! 


Pride. 


Professor of voice culture —‘* You 
have a promising contralto voice.”’ 

High society (airily) —‘‘But, pro- 
fessor, I’d rather sing soprano, for 
it’s much higher toned.’’ 


Her Argument. 
‘‘In reasoning power,’’ she began, 
**Woman, no doubt, surpasses man. 
Each thinker this conclusion draws.’ 
‘*Why so?’’ he asked. Said she, ‘‘ Be- 


cause.’”’ 


True to Life. 


Mr. Justwed —‘‘Well, dear- 
est, how did you like the play ?’’ 
Mrs. Justwed — ‘‘Quite true 


to life—they changed servants 


, 


in every act.”’ 


Not a Bad Idea. 


Scene, street car; weather, 

stormy. 
Conductor—‘‘Transfer, sir?’’ 
Passenger-—-‘‘No; I guess I'll 


have a rain check.’’ 


In Modern Shape. 


Ann K. Doodle went to town 
To buy a gown so tony; 
She bought one at the swellest 
shop 
That looked like macaroni. 





Strenuous Salutations. 


*‘No wonder them city 
people complain about bein’ 
all worn out with their so- 
cial duties,’’ vouchsafed 
a prominent citizen of 
Wayoverbehind. ‘‘WhenI 
was down to New York I 
durn’ near unj’inted my 
neck tryin’ to bow to every- 
body I met on the streets.’’ 


Weight, 250. 


Duhi—‘Do you know 
what Phatsom specialized 
in at college?”’ 

Keene — **Judging from 
his appearance, it was gas- 
tronomy.”’ 


The Difference. 


The man with an appe- 
tite that waits on good di- 
gestion can get along very 
well without turkey. The man with 
turkey, yet lacking appetite and di- 
gestion, is another person. 


The Mind Reader. 
First straphanger — ‘‘ Look 
You’re treading on my feet!’’ 
Second straphanger—*‘ Beg pardon! 

I also prefer to ride in a cab.”’ 


out! 


Turkey holds the key to the situa- 
tion for next Thursday’s dinner. 





TOUGH LUCK. 









































“* I saw the baker kissing you this morning, Mary. 
He don’t like blondes.’’ 


** Tt won’t be no use, Ma’am. 


The Happy 


NOTHING DOING. 





In future I shall take in the bread myself.’’ 


Day Club. 


A PROCLAMATION. 


OTICE is hereby given that all members of the 
Happy Day Club are required by the rules and reg- 
ulations of that organization to be thankful on Thanks- 
giving Day, whether they feel that way or not. In order 
to make obedience to this regulation easier for all Happy 
Daisies, the Secretary hereby submits the following 
suggestions to that end: 

I. If you cannot be thankful because you cannot for- 
get that you owe your grocer $487.43, bear in mind that 
it is still possible to give thanks because the total of 
the bill is not $987.34. 

II. If you cannot find Thanksgiving in your heart 
because your best girl has refused you, it is still possible 
for you to be grateful for the rejection, since it will 
enable you to practice certain Christmas 
which would otherwise be impossible. She might have 


economies 


that your daily bills for new tires and gasoline have been 
temporarily suspended, if not permanently so. 

IV. If you cannot be thankful because your young 
hopeful has been flunked at and sent home from college, 
you may at least be thankful over the reflection that for 
a little while yet to come you will continue to know 
more than he does, and that, lacking the standing in 
scholarship necessary for eligibility to the football team, 
his nose, ears and bones generally are safe until next 
season, anyhow. 

V. If, because of bad business conditions, you have 
been forced to economize on your table and feel de- 
pressed and thankless on that account, there is still 
ground for gratitude in the realization of the fact that, 
deprived of camembert cheese, canvasback ducks, alli- 
gator pears, nesselrode puddings and other rich foods, 
your impaired digestion will enjoy a much 





kept you waiting on the anxious seat until 
December 27th, thereby involving you in consid- 
erable expense; so be thankful that you know 
the worst now. 

III. If you cannot be thankful because your 
motor car has been reduced by a careless chauf- 
feur to what is picturesquely termed ‘‘a bunch 








neejed rest and should shortly be on the road 
to a complete rehabilitation. 

VI. If your party has been defeated at the 
polls and there is no thanksgiving left in you 
because the country is going to the canines, re- 
member that you can still be grateful for the 





of junk,’’ you can be grateful over the thought 








opportunity that will be yours to say how much 














better your party would have handled things if it had 
been victorious, without having to prove it. 

VII. If you are suffering from mumps on both sides 
as Thanksgiving Day approaches and don't feel like giv- 
ing thanks for that, it is nevertheless a point to be glad 
of that, having only two sides to your face, there is not 
still a third to suffer the ravages of that disorder. 

VIII. If your favorite bonds have defaulted on their 
November coupons and you are in no mood for thanks- 
giving therefor, bear in mind and be thankful that your 
thumb and coupon scissors are spared the ordeal of hav- 
ing to clip them off, and rejoice in the opportunity thus 
afforded you in your busy days for trimming the edges 
of your cuffs. By order of the President. 

Horace Dopp Gastit, Secretary. 


The Wrong Location. 


Wiseman—‘‘I see that a Baltimore police justice has 
arranged mirrors in his courtroom so that drunken per- 
sons may see themselves as others see them.’’ 

Tronicus—‘‘ Well, he may have done that to justify the 
sentences imposed. 
But it reminds me 
of the barndoor-and- 
horse fable. They 
should put more mir- 
rors in saloons.”’ 


Of Course. 


**What makes a 
bank note so attrac- 
tive?’’ 

“Its figure, proba- 
bly.”’ 


Its Function. 
Jimson—*‘ What, in 
your opinion, is the 
true function of the 
modern newspaper ?”’ 
Jonson—‘‘ To dis- 
tract attention from 
what in current liter- 
ature are called the 


’P 





AT THE NEW 


for them to do so.’’ 


‘best sellers. 






Visitor—‘‘ And do they lay every day ?”’ 
Mrs. Neugold—*' They could, of course; but in our position it is not necessary 





A Full Description. 


Ata recent function of noted and learned men the 
umbrellas of the guests got mixed. The darky porter 
was having considerable trouble in finding the umbrella 
that belonged to the professor in mathematics in a 
leading university. 

Selecting one umbrella out of the armful that the 
porter had submitted to him, the professor said, 

‘Now, that is like my umbrella, though the cross 
section of the handle of my umbrella is more of an 
ellipse than a parabola; its extreme end points toward 
the perpendicular, and forms a section of the major 
axis.’’ 

‘*Ya-as, sah,’’ replied the porter. ‘‘Ah’ll see ef Ah 
can find it fo’ yo’, sah.”’ 


Gratuitous. 


A youngster, objecting to being scolded by his 
teacher, was told by the latter that she was paid to 
scold him. ‘‘That’s funny!’’ the boy remarked. ‘‘Ma 
and pa lick me twice 
as much as you and 
get nothing for it.’’ 


Miniatures. 


De Style—‘‘ Does 
your boarding mis- 
tress cook her meals 
in a paper bag?’’ 

Gunbusta— ‘ Ac- 
cording to the por- 

_ tions served, she 
' must cook them in 
an envelope.’”’ 
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a | Hh Not at Home. 








~~ L 4s ‘“‘And are you sure 
WY — she is not in?” 
- He asked, unsatis- 
fied. 
‘*T have her word for 


The little maid re- 
plied. 














Cupid, M. D. 


Wyse Mabel has the toothache, she to the dentist 
goes— 
A sorry sort of thing to do, as everybody knows 
Who’s ever noticed what rare pearls 
iliume that smile of hers— 
Egad! Had I my way, she’d go un- 
to the jewelers! 


When Mabel has a headache, they 
call the doctor in 

And get that worthy to prescribe 
the proper medicine; 

But as for me, when I behold its 
golden tresses clear, 

It seems to me the proper work for 
some big financier. 


When Mabel’s eyes are clouded, 
she seeks an oculist, 

Who with his homely glasses re- 
lieves them of their mist; 

But when I view their splendor, so 
starry and so free, 

I think she needs an expert in 
pure astronomy. 





When through her dainty fingers rheumatic pains do run, 
They seek some world-wide famous big specialistic gun; 
But if I had the power o’er hands so superfine, 

I’d cure them in an hour by holding them in mine! 


When Mabel’s heart is beating a little bit too quick, 
In need of regulation to keep it span and spick, 

To bring it back to normal, the way it ought to be— 
Well, reader, that’s a secret ’twixt little Mab and me! 


— Carlyle Smith, 


He Rises To Remark. 


Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘‘There are a hull raft of 
fellers in this here world who are tarnal poor pay. It 
is as hard to git anything out of them as it is to git 
anything out of the salt cellar at Winkle’s restrunt.”’ 


Imaginative. 
Tim—*‘Gee! but I’d like to be the census!’’ 
Tom—‘‘ Why ?”’ 
Tim—‘‘ Because it embraces eighteen million women.”’ 





Some young folks who surprise their friends by getting 
married would surprise them more by staying married. 








The Devil Did the Cooking. 


Mammy Lou was visiting Lucindy. The latter lifted 
a boiling pot off the stove, set it in the fireless cooker, 
covered. it closely and pushed it under the table. 

‘*What’s yuh a-goin’ t’ do wid dat pot?’’ 

‘*T’se a-goin’ to cook dem beans in de fireless cooker.”’ 

Mammy rose, a scared, hunted look on her wrinkled 
face. ‘‘Does yuh mean t’ tell me yuh a-goin’ t’ bile 
dem beans widout fiah?’’ 

Lucindy nodded. Mammy backed to the door and 
looked at the girl as at an apparition, then with defiance 
mingled with fear commanded, ‘‘Put on youh bonnet! 
You sure is hoodood! You ain’t goin’ t’ live in no house 
where de devil does de cookin’ !’’ 


Bad Spell for the Teacher. 


First pupil—‘* What makes you so late?’’ 
Second pupil—'‘I had words with the teacher.’’ 
F. P.—‘‘Yes?’’ 

S. P.—‘‘But I could not spell them.’’ 


Filled the Prescription. 


Charley Litewate (meeting lady in the street)—‘‘May 
I accompany you on youh stwoll, Miss Kostic?’’ 

Miss Kostic (sweetly)—‘‘Yes, thanks, if you don’t 
mind. My doctor 
told me only yes- 
terday I ought to 
take a daily 
walk with an 
object, and you 
will fill the pre- 
scription very 
nicely.’’ 








Mrs. Craw — 
“Do you stay 
awake when your 
husband remains 
out late?’’ 

Mrs. Crab— 
**‘No, my dear. 
I’ve found it is- 
n’t any use to go 
through his pock- 
ets after he’s 
been out with 
the boys.”’ 





THE USES OF MEMORY. 
Landlady —‘‘ The butcher forgot to 
send the beefsteak to-day.’’ 
Star boarder—‘‘ Tough luck !"’ 
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THE YOUNG IDEA. 
Harry—‘‘ Look, Pop, at the funny turkey feather I found.”’ 
Dad—*‘ That ’s not a turkey feather, sonny. That is a peacock’s feather.’’ 
Harry—‘ A peacock? Why, I thought it was from a turkey in full bloom !’’ 


A Honeymoon Incident. 


By J. A. 


HE NEWLY married man was at home at last. It 
was a cozy flat, this home, with a real kitchen, not 
a mere kitchenette cut off by a screen or curtains and 
interfering with the ostensible purpose of the room. 
Still, it must be written in truth that the kitchen was 
not large. Two persons might occupy it at once, un- 
less they were engaged in a conversation that required 
Delsartian gesture. 

The newly married man had telephoned repeatedly 
since three o’clock p. m., correcting the time he would 
arrive to a minute, as nearly as he could calculate it, 
allowing so many minutes for his walk to the train, and 
so many minutes for the movement of the train between 
the given points. He lived near the elevated and knew 
he could make the distance from the station to the flat 
in fifty-four seconds by his watch, as he was a sprinter. 

He found his bride blushingly happy, with a pretty 
apron covering her elaborate house gown and just a hint 
of perspiration on her brow. Running to the 
telephone now and then while preparing dinner 
had conspired with her natural enthusiasm over 
her first real meal at home to induce perspira- 
tion, even though the weather outside was not 
warm. In addition to the calls from the bride- 
groom, she had insinuated several to this trades- 
man and that for edible things forgotten in her 
hasty though dreamy marketing. 





WALDRON 


The bridegroom, after the ardent and prolonged greet- 
ing usual in such cases ever since primitive man brought 
home his grub on his back or in one hand while the other 
carried his rude weapon, inspected the dinner table with 
something that resembled hunger, superficial as hunger 
commonly is in the honeymoon. The table was bright 
with new silver and enticing with fresh napery—loot 
saved from a multitude of wedding gifts, many of which, 
redundant or lacking utility, had been piled away in one 
of the tiny closets of the place. 

Hunger was forgotten for a moment while he again 
took her in his arms and told her how happy he was that 
he had won such a prize. 

As he sat down, he noted with no misgiving various 
dishes which in substance and garnishing spelled the 
word ‘‘Delicatessen’’ almost as plainly as it was spelled 
on windows on the avenue. But he loved his bride and 
was proud of her and knew she would be equal to any 
domestic emergency that the future might hold. 

His love was spurred as he picked up a warm 
biscuit and, parting it, spread golden butter be- 
tween its sections. ‘‘Darling,’’ he cried, as 
he tasted the biscuit, ‘‘this is even better than 
the biscuits mother used to make!’’ 

‘‘Ig it, dearest?’’ the bride happily ex- 
claimed. ‘‘I’m so glad! I got them at the 
baker’s!’’ 
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Suffrage Snapshots. 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER. 

FRENCH naturalist has discov- 

ered that the female oyster is 
far more palatable than the male. 
This is the case with all animals 
that are used for food. It is a com- 
mon remark about a woman that she 
looks good enough to eat, but did 
anybody ever say that about a man? 


A Baptist minister in Chicago has 
opened in his church a school of home 
training to make women more desir- 
able for wives. That school had bet- 
ter be closed by the authorities, for 


’? 


women are so ‘‘desirable’’ already 
that school boards, theater managers, 
telegraph and telephone heads, even 
the government, are requiring those 
they employ to guarantee that they 
will not marry within a_ specified 
time. A school to make women less 
desirable—-that is the need of the 
hour. 


Women’s place is at home. Wives 
must make the home so attractive 
that husbands will never want to go 
out evenings. Children must be kept 
off the street. All very good; but 
how is the whole family to stay at 
home at the same time in a city flat 
of the average size? 


College girls in all parts of the 
country have been conducting cam- 
paigns and electing Presidents of the 
United States in the seclusion of 
each campus. Four years from now 
they will be joining the college boys 
in their demand to cast a bona-fide 
ballot in their scholastic precincts 
and have it duly counted in their 
home town, and they will be every 
bit as well qualified as the boys to 
cast an intelligent vote. It is very 
weak reasoning that would attempt 
to justify it in the one case and not 
in the other. 


The women who have been running 
for office in those Western States 
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have drawn the line on kissing babies, 
saying that they are too well versed 
in hygiene to commit that crime. As 
has been remarked, women are en- 
tirely too much given to sentiment 
to be allowed to vote. 


The president of a New York club 
said, in her address to the City Fed- 





Lou ROGERS 
SHE'S GETTING SO BIG! 
Suffrage movement—‘‘ What is it you are 


saying, little sister ?’’ 


eration the other day, ‘‘You neglect 
culture and buzz around too much; 
you should set aside ten minutes 
every day to meditate on something 
refining and ennobling.’’ Like that 
speech, for instance; but isn’t ten 
minutes a day an awful lot of time 
to spend on culture? 


The anti-suffragists have been so 
busy during the campaign running 
political headquarters and making 
speeches for the candidates they 
haven’t had a minute to tell the 
suffragists that a woman’s place is 
at home and that women are wholly 
unfitted for politics. It will be 
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somewhat embarrassing for them to 
resume business at the old stand and 
hear the suffragists jeer. 


That new woman fire inspector in 
New York reported in one week 
thirty-seven violations of the law. 
The next thing she knows she will 
lose her job. 


The judge of the Chicago Domestic 
Relations Court gives six reasons for 
the trouble in married life, and one of 
them is the interference of mothers- 
in-law. If it were not for the other 
five reasons, there would probably 
not be so much necessity for mothers- 
in-law to interfere. 


A blind woman who suddenly re- 
covered her sight was almost par- 
alyzed when she saw the present 
style of dresses. The women who 
are wearing them are still blind 
mentally and spiritually. 


New States for Suffrage. 


Arizona, Oregon, Kansas and Mich- 
igan fell into line for woman suffrage 
at the recent election, according to 
the returns, and every one associated 
with the movement for suffrage is 
delighted. It is predicted that in 
good time every State in the Union 
will give woman the vote. 


A Straw. 


It has been assumed by some op- 
ponents of suffrage that when women 
vote they will be influenced in a 
single direction, and thus destroy the 
‘‘balance’’ of things political. The 
Woman’s Journal negatives this no- 
tion, for it set about getting the 
preferences of women prominent in 
the suffrage movement as to the can- 
didates for President of the United 
States prior to election. The women 
were as various in their preferences 
as men. ‘“‘Evidently,’’ says the 
Woman’s Journal, commenting on 
the matter, ‘‘no one can ‘deliver’ 
the woman vote.”’ 


a 


























































A Second Misfortune. 


Komponist—“‘Ich bin an demselben Tage geboren, 
an dem Richard Wagner gestorben ist.” 
Dame—"“Ja, ja—‘ein Ungliick kommt selten 


He—*‘‘I was born on the same day on 
which Richard Wagner died.’’ 

She—‘‘Yes, yes! A misfortune sel- 
dom comes alone.’’—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 


Occupied. 
Wife—‘Oh, George, do order a rat- 
trap to be sent home to-day.’”’ 
George—‘‘But you bought one last 
week.’’ 
Wife—‘‘Yes, dear; but there’s a rat 
in that.’’—Tatler (London). 








On a Charge Account. 

“Was bekommst du, Kleiner ?”’ 
“Zigarren fir meinen Papa, a zehn Pfennig?” 
“Wieviel?”’ 
“Soviel wie miglich . 
ben!’ 

‘*What will you have, my boy?’’ 

‘‘Cigars for papa, ten cents each.”’ 

‘*How many?’’ 

‘‘As many as possible. You are to 
charge ’em.’’ — Meggendorfer Blaetter 
(Munich). 


. Sie sollen’s anschrei- 













The Royal Chamber. 


“Pourquoi dites-vous que c'est une chambre 
rovale?” | 

“Bien, vous ne voyez donc pas qu'elle donne sur 
la cour!” 

‘*Why do you call this a royal cham- 
ber?’’ 

‘*Well, don’t you see it looks on a 
court?’’—Le Rire (Paris). 





City-bred. 

“Du, Elli, wollen wir am niichaten Sonntag in den 
Wald fahren, um Preiszelbeeren zu pfliicken?” 

“Oja . . ich klettere so gern auf dieJBiume!” 

‘*Say, Ella, shall we go to the woods 
next Sunday to gather cranberries?’’ 

‘‘To be sure, yes! I love so to climb 
up trees!’’--Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


The Wise Man. 

Once upon a time a Wise Man penned 
a letter full of confidential statements, 
and at the end he wrote a line, heavily 
underscored, ‘‘Burn this letter.’’ 

Then, being a Wise Man, he took his 
own advice and burned the letter him- 
self.—London Opinion. 
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Taking No Risks. 

Unattractive boy (to perfect stranger, 
as she turns to leave the post office)— 
**Would yer kindly lick them two stamps, 
Miss, and stick ’em on them two letters 
for me ?”’ 

Attractive stranger—‘‘ Well! all right; 
but why don’t you do it yourself?”’ 

Boy—**’Cos muvver says they’re 
pois’nous.’’—The Bystander (London). 


Solved. 
*‘Twelve persons for dinner! Aren’t 
you crazy? 
‘‘We might invite a thirteenth; that 
would perhaps take away their ap- 
petite.’’—Le Sourie (Paris). 


| 











Flattery. 

The man milliner ‘‘That is the very 
thing for you, madam. You have her 
chic and figure, and good breeding in 
addition.’’—The Sketch (London). 
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A Reverie in Church. 


LOVE the rector’s voice, low and 
subdued; 
The mellow lights, the music and 
all that. 
It calms me, makes me feel just 
right and good. 
(I wonder what Marie paid for that 


hat!) 
[love the subtle incense, sweet and 
faint— 
It soothes one like the fragrance 
of a rose; 
The intonation, with its soft com- 
plaint. 


(How terribly Mrs. Smith sings 
through her nose!) 


Ah, there’s my favorite hymn! It 
warms my heart; 
It makes dull cares recede, like 
melting snow. 
Oh, how can we from godly ways 
depart? 
(I hope they won’t sing all six 
verses, though!) 
The litany—when those deur words I 
say, 
I never wish from the straight 
way to rove. 
Far happier am I to kneel and pray. 
(With Anne’s complexion, how can 
she wear mauve!) 


Our rector is the dearest man! I 
love 


His sermons! Just to hear him is 


a treat. 
How good he is! And gentle as a 
dove! 
(I wish there was a cushion on 
this seat!) 


My soul seems lifted up from thoughts 
mundane; 
One never tires of eloquence like 
his, 
Revealing earthly things as small 
and vain. 
(Oh, dear! I wonder just what 
time it is!) 


How sweet this Sabbath morn of rest 
and prayer, 
When worldly things are laid aside, 
forgot, 
When my tired mind is lightened of 
its care, 
And purified of every idle thought! 
When Sunday morning comes, I’m 
glad, indeed. 
Like as a thirsty flower, with rain 
bepearled, 
My heart is freshened in its heavenly 
need. 
I would not miss my service for 


the world! Mathilde Bilbro 














Landmarks of 
Typewriter Progress 


Such are all the recent developments of the 


Remington 


VISIBLE MODELS 
| 10 and tI 





























Among these 
developments are: 


The Built-in Decimal Tabulator— 
which makes the decimal 
tabulating mechanism an inte- « 
gral part of the typewriter. 


The Tabulator Set Key—which 
eliminates all hand setting of 
the tabulator stops. 


The Column Selector—which de- 
termines, by the stroke of a single 
key, the exact point on each line 
where the writing is to begin. 


The Adding and Subtracting Remington 
(Wah! Mechanism)—which combines in one 
typewriter, and in one operation, the functions 
of the writing machine and the adding machine. 


Every one of these new developments is an evidence of the perpetual 
leadership of the Remington Typewriter. Lllustrated booklet descriptive of all 
recent Remington improvements, sent on request. 


: ———— 
. ——— 
Adding and Subtracting 
Remington 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Remington Typewriter Company 
(Incorporated) 
New York aaa Everywhere 









































URBAR GEMS 






& Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. ~ . 
A Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 4 H Ul 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 


and fire tests like real diamonds. 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 
tt on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for pooklet. Dept. B. 
MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. [ay #mene) 
-50 Maiden Lane, New York & SOLIO 


GINGER ALE 
Particularly Prepared 
for Particular People 
From your dealer or sent direct 


CARL H. SCHULTZ 
430-444 First Ave.. NY. City 





4K COLO 




















NEW BUSINESS JUST OUT 


DROP THE DEAD ONES. AWAKE! START WITH THIS NEW INVENT:ON & G E N TS 
THE 20th CENTURY WONDER GENERAL AGENTS 
Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making ROAD MEN 
business. Soid ona money-back guarantee MAKE MONEY HERE 
The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine START NOW—TODAY 
For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time 
No Competition, New Field, New Business. Price within F 
reach of all. That’s why its easy to sell. Endorsed by Doc- 
torsand Massures. Removes blackheads, Pimples, Wrink- 
les, rounds out ony part of the face or body, brings back Natures beauty. 
Almost instant relief can be given all kinds of pains such as Rheumatism, 
Headache, Backache, Neuraliga, and many times & permanent cure, A 
demonstration convinces the most skeptical person. Sales easily made. 
Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 
Parker writes, sold eight machines first day. Margwarth, says, I am 
making $19.00 per day. Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month. 
Shaffer writes, am selling four out of five demonstrations, Vaughn, orders 
one dozen, four days later wires ‘‘ship six dozen by first Express."" Lewis, 
sells four first hour. Men, women, everybody makes money. No experience 
necessary. Protected territory to active workers. We own all patents. Big 
wa bock entitled, ‘The Power and Love of Beauty and Health” Free. Invest- 
& igate now comer: A pestal willdo,® A big surprise awaitsyou. Address, 
BLACKSTON M’F’G ©CO., 595 Meredith Bldg., TOLEDO, OHIO 


AGENTS 


SALESMAN 
MANAGERS 
YOUNG OR OLD 
NEW BUSINESS 
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Hardware 


James Montgomery Flagg’s latest drawing for 
Judge. Artist's color proof, beautifully colored, 
mounted, ready for framing, will be sent 
while the supply lasts to any one sending 25c. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 











The Songs His Mother Sang. 


= WISH to goodness a fellow could hear some of the good and Simple 

old songs one used to hear at concerts,’’ said Swansy to Some 
friends who were spending the evening with him. ‘‘I suppose that 
these classical airs are all right, but sometimes, when I go to a concert 
and don’t understand a blessed word from start to finish, I’m blame 
if I don’t get fairly hungry for some of the old-time songs I used ty 
hear my mother sing. I’d just like to hear Tetrazzini sing ‘Sweet 
Afton,’ with its beautiful air of— 


‘Flow gently, sweet Afton, among thy green braes; 
Flow gently, I'll tum dum dumdi day.’ 


Can’t just remember the words, my memory is such a sieve; but that 
is the air. Then there was that pretty old song— 


‘Down in the valley where I dearly love to wander, 
In the hi di di, hi dee do di dum.’ 
I tell you I'd like to hear one of the Metropolitan Opera House singers 
sing that. Then I'd give a good deal to hear Riccardo Martin or Cam» 
get away from their hifalutin’ airs long enough to sing— 
‘A life on the ocean wave, a home on the rolling deep, 
Where timmy timmy tum tum, tummy tim tum.’ 
Been so long since I heard some of the good old songs, I can’t get th 
words just right or the airs either, but I guess I get the idea of what 
I mean all right. The very next concert I go to, I mean to sending 
special written request to some of the singers to give us that cracker 
jack of an air when it comes to beauty and simplicity— 
‘Mid pleasures and palaces wherever we roam, 
Tra la lala lala la, tol dol dol de day.’ 
Don’t that carry you back to the songs your mother sung? I tell you, 
those are the kind of songs that tug at one’s heartstrings. I'l] neve 
be satisfied until I have heard some of these great singers sing— 





‘Weep no more, my lady, weep no more for me, 

For I'll sing one song for—tra la la la long.’ 
That’s what I call music with some heart in it. Carries one right 
back to home and mother.”’ ILE 


A Question of Viewpoint. 


During the boyhood days of a well-known Irish comedian, the par 
ish priest asked the comedian’s father to let ‘‘Johnny”’ take part ina 
entertainment to raise a little money for the parochial school. Of 
course such a request was immediately granted, and the usual “Go 
bless you!’’ from the clergyman followed. 

As the youngster was known throughout the length and breadthof 
the city—one of ten thousand inhabitants—the school hall was jamme 
with his admirers of different religious beliefs, and consequently th 
clergyman was jubilant. This was not the case, however, with th 
young actor’s father, who, absurdly enough, felt ‘‘disgraced”’ from th 
antics of his talented son. 

‘‘How did you like the show last night, father?’’ cried out th 
young fellow at breakfast the next morning. 

‘*I didn’t like it a’ tall!’’ snapped his parent; and then he went 
on, ‘‘you disgraced all that iver cum before ye at home or abroad. 
There wasn’t a man, woman nor child in the hall that wasn’t laughit’ 
at yure blackguardin’; even Father O’Brien an’ the two curates almost 
killed thimselves laughin’. Now, listen to me: The next time you® 
the like o’ that agin, you—you dang little brat!—I’ll kick you out’ 
the house !’’ Richard J. Wal 






















Just Natural. 
‘*I think JupGe’s printer made an error in the caption, ‘The First 
National Bank,’ picturing the pretty girl either depositing or drawit 
money from her shapely stocking.”’ 


‘*Why ?’’ 
' ‘Well, it should have been ‘The First Natural Bank.’ ”’ 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It wiil be appreciated. 
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Amusing Stories About 


or~ ae Apollinaris 


tee wae. Aes Salt, of SPRING AT NEUENAHR, GERMANY. 
Michigan, tells the following story 


ut himself: . ‘ 
ITE, tiene, an he slighted from 0 train Under Protection of the Prussian Government 
at a small town where he was to deliver . ; 
m address, he had the misfortune to because of its value to the Public. 
receive a shower bath of soot from the 
jcomotive. Fortunately it was a hot 
day and he was carrying his coat, so 
that escaped; but his shirt got the full 
benefit, and as he was without luggage, 


being on a one-day trip, there was noth- 
ing to do but to purchase a clean one at 4 old S e A 
; soommmwcee 
i FAVORITE ampagne 
f what 


nd ina 
racker- 

















s local emporium. He went into the —the American wine that proves champagne 
can be made in America equal to the imported. 
Import taxes make foreign wines cost twice as 
much—not extra quality. It has a delicious 


most likely looking of the two general 
stores that formed the business section 


2 mn, , afte king over th +“ 
d the town, and, after looking over the flavor and exquisite bouquet. 


six shirts in stock, selected the one of ¢ 
k ; aaa Rated Two Kinds: Special Dry and Brut 
most modest color and pattern and aske Order a Case Today 


the price. Sold Everywhere **All wine—no duty’’ 
“Wall,’’ said the storekeeper, medi- 
tating, ‘‘I don’t know’s I want to sell 
yu that one. You see, it’s the only = 
me I got o’ that kind, and I don’t want | gt+teerepeeneeeee pees beebagbeageegegeeeaaagnn anne 


—e HUNTER 
WHISKEY 


If one thing more than another serves 
tomake Poke Miller, the genial Southern 
he per minstrel director and exponent of old- 
‘tin® @ time darky melodies, mad, it is the tak- 
1S OF 

MELLOW TONE AND 
PERFECT QUALITY. 
ITS UNIQUE AND 


ell you, 
1 never 
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ol, Of ing of liberties with one of his tuneful 

1 “God proteges. Once a friend found himina 
motion-picture theater, apparently in 

adth 0! HE the last stages of acrimony. 

amme! “Why, Poke,’’ exclaimed the friend 
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tly the wlicitously, ‘‘what’s the matter?’’ + ergy camnen 
ith th BH “Oh, nothing!’’ chided Poke, glaring ALL COMPENITION 
om the HF sound. *‘Only I’m disillusioned. I’m 
wre. I’m growing misanthropic.”’ WM. LANANAN @ SON, Baltimore, Ba 

nut the “Whew !’’ observed the friend. : 

“Yes, all them,’’ proceeded Poke > 
e went mavely, “Listen!” titties ttt ttt tthe ete te ts tt ee ee ee ee ee ie ee i ed 
brow The graphophone which dispensed mu- ' Danda Leather Key-Purse FWwHITE GEMS IMPORTED 
wghit Hi ticin the intermissions between reels ; With Your Name Embossed in Gold Mh Ne Sue THER BEFORE PAYING! 


almost 6s y ’ By Mail, Prepaid, For 25c ‘ Se: <> 7 se gems are chemical white sapphires 
> vas blaring forth ‘‘Old Black Joe,’’ and : It’s convene nt. pre vents keys from rusting, q To ee COOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 

: , : ) saves the clothing and is a neat case for the diamond tests. So hard they easil 

you : Poke Miller’s accomplished ear had } pocket. Made of strong leather with key ring ee a re dpere e cut sleon, Bril 
outo i ° > and your name handsomely embossed in gold fancy gUaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 14K 
potted a change of two notes in the “ letters on the case. Write for information about | ef solid gold di d ings. Wilisend you any style 

Walih | other leather goods novelties. | ging, pin orstud for examination—allcharges prepaid—no m 

ast bar. AGENTS WANTED. in advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 

: Indianapolis. [nd 


ts : : « M77 
Well,”” puzzled the friend skepti- DANDA JE. MFG. CO., 82 John St., New York | ~"2#messure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. m Saks Bldg 
ally, “I can’t see what that has to do 


vith you loving your brother as your- for FOREST AND STREAM for 6 months on trial with ) 


wif.” enr book “Game Laws in Brief” giving Fish and Game Laws of every State in the Union and 
‘ Canada. Forest and Stream is the oldest and best outdoor publication. Weekly; $3 a year. Fill in your 


Poke snorted. ‘“‘Why, I’ve sung it name and address here. 


the other way all the long end of my 

















life. It ought to stay that way. I’m Enclose One Dollar and mail to Forest and Stream, 
disillns; , > \ 127 Franklin St., N. Y., and get 26 deep, exhilarating breaths of the open, and a useful handbook FREE. 
tillusioned—like the little boy and the l 
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“Schlitz in Brown Bottles” has a 
full, fine flavor which brings to you 
the taste of the barley and the hops. 


It has the sparkle and life due to 
a perfect yeast. 


The freedom from germs shows 
careful sterilization. 





It does not cause biliousness or 








ferment in your stomach, 
as it 1s properly aged be- 
fore leaving the brewery. 


The Brown Bottle 


insures absolute protec- 
tion against the damaging 
effects of light. 











Order a case from your dealer 
today. See that crown or cork 
is branded “* Schlitz”’ 








he Beer es 
That Made Milwaukee Famou 


HOTEL EARLINGTON 


(FIRE-PROOF) 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 
EUROPEAN PLAN 


RATES 
$1.00 Single, $2.00 Parlor, Bedroom and Bath 
Within Five Minutes of Shopping and Theatre Districts. Absolute Quiet at Night 


LARGE SAMPLE ROOMS 


NEW MANAGEMENT E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 


























band wagon. Did you ever hear of the 
little boy and the band wagon?”’ y 

The friend admitted having heard of: 
(a) Casabianca little boy, (b) little boy 
blue, (c) little Rollo boys—— 

*‘No, this wasn’t any literary little 
boy. This was a real-life little boy, 
like all these other little boys we see jn 
the house now, listening to the wreck of 
a fine old tune. Good little boy. He 
was stending on the street curb, watch. 
ing a circus parade. He seemed partic. 
ularly interested in the band wagon, but 
after it had passed he stared at it and 
seemed to shrunk and fizzle—just like] 
have shrank and fizzled to-day. Like 
me, he was sore and disillusioned.” 

The friend made sounds of sympathy, 

**Thanks. ‘What's the matter, sonny?’ 
asked the little boy’s mamma. ‘Has the 
heat made you ill?’ 

***No’m. I just don’t see him.’ 

** *See who?’ 

***Pa, [heard him tell Uncle Peter 
he had to promise you to stay on the 
band wagon all day before you would let 
him come to-day.’ 

‘**You misunderstood,’ replied mam- 
ma grimly. ‘He said water wagon.’” 


Bringing "Em Up to Date. 
A Washington photographer recently 
gave more than usual attention to the 
case of a young woman in that town, 


> Lae , 


and he thought that he had turned out 
an exceptionally good lot of photos of 
her. To his great surprise, therefore, 
he received a call from her some ten days 
later, when she returned the pictures. 

The photographer was in despair. 
‘‘What!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘Bringing 
them all back?’’ 

The young woman smiled sweetly. 
‘“‘Oh, they’re perfectly satisfactory,” 
she explained, ‘‘as pictures. Indeed, 
they’re most successful. I only want 
you to touch out the ring. I’ve gots 
new young man.’’ 





Where It Came From. — The first 
frost had just occurred. 

‘*Adam,’’ said Eve the next mor 
ing, which happened to be Sunday, 
‘‘the fig leaves have all fallen off the 
trees, so I couldn’t pick a Sunday 
suit for you; but here’s a coat | 
made you out of that zebra skin that 
we have been using for a parlor Tug. 

Thus were blazers originated.— 
Minnehaha. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters 
is made more delightful and healthful. 4 
by mail, 25 cts, in stamps. C. W. Abbott & 
Baltimore, Md, 


In answering advertisements please mention J'JDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Passing the Mustard. 


Popularity. 


There was a girl in our town— 
No wonder she was vain! 
Adozen suitors helped her on 
Each time she caught a train. 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


There was a girl in our town— 
No wonder she was proud! 
Dressed in her narrow-skirted gown, 
She always drew a crowd. 
--Chicago Record-Herald. 


There was a girl in our town 
Who knew that she was sweet, 
For on a trolley car the men 
All offered her a seat. 
—-Detroit Free Press. 


There was a girl in our town— 
She led the men in chains. 
With dimples, curls and eyes of 
brown, 
Why, what’s the use of brains? 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


There was a girl in our town— 
And this makes most men glum— 
So fetching that no one would frown 
While she was chewing gum. 


Explained. — That restored Venus 
of Milo proves to be a southpaw with 
good curves.—Chicago Daily News. 


An Unkind Remark. — Tommy — 
“Pop, what is a freethinker?’’ 

Pop—‘‘A freethinker, my son, is 
any man who isn’t married.’’—Phil- 
adelphia Record. 


The Joke Paralyzed Him.—Gibbs— 
“What did you dc when the footpad 
demanded your watch?’’ 

Dibbs—‘‘Told him I had no time 
to spare and hurried on.’’ — Boston 
Transcript. 


Quite Another Thing.—Marks—‘‘I 
hear that you have been operating in 
the stock market.’’ 

Parks—‘‘ You’ve been misinformed. 

I’ve been operated upon.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 


Favorites. —‘‘The trouble is that 
my boss has favorites. You can’t 
deny it.’’ 

“I won’t deny it. But have you 
noticed that his favorites do all the 
hard work about the place ?’’—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 


Invisible Print. —Kitty—‘‘Isn’t it a 
most fortunate thing?’’ 

Ethel—‘** What?”’ 

Kitty—“‘That people can’t read 
the kisses that have been printed 
upon a girl’s lips.’ — Boston Tran- 
script. 


Appropriate. —Smith—‘‘ What is an 
ottoman ?’’ 

Jones —‘‘Something to kick around 
the floor, to rest your feet on.”’ 

Smith—‘‘Then I guess the Turkish 
fovernment is well named.’’—Pitts- 
burgh Dispatch. 


Completing the Course. —‘‘Now,”’ 
said the professor, ‘‘when you have 
taken a few lessons in acting, I think 





**Well, well! 


LEAD 


oo 


| Sc in the toppy red bag and 10c in the tidy red tin. 


‘ 


TO IT!" 


Not a bite, not a sting, not a regret! 





“Friend of mine, down at the college, says, ‘Professor, get out that old jimmy pipe of yours and let me 
introduce you to some rea/ tobacco—Prince Albert—that’s all wool and a yard wide.’ 


‘*‘Can’t do it,’ says I, ‘because I’ve been tongue-stung.’ ‘You can,’ says he, ‘because it won'tsting.’” And 


Why, P. A.’s a revelation—and to think it sells for 
Wish I was starting in all over again! ”’ 





I can commend you as a highly com- 
petent dentist.’ 

‘*What do I want with lessons in 
acting?”’ 

‘After you have assured a patient 
that you are not going to hurt him, 
you must show great skill in display- 
ing grief and surprise when he 
yells.’’— Washington Star. 


A New Idea.—‘‘ Your honor,’’ said 
the arrested chauffeur, ‘‘I tried to 
warn the man, but the horn would 
not work.’’ 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


It will be appreciated. 


*‘Then why did you not slacken 
speed, rather than run him down?’’ 

A light seemed to dawn upon the 
prisoner. ‘‘That’s one on me! I 
never thought of that.’’—Houston 
Post. 


Tough.—‘‘ More tough luck,’’ whis- 
pered his wife. 

‘*Well, what now?’’ he muttered. 

**You know Miss Green never :ings 
without her music?’’ 

"Ts 

‘‘Well, she’s brought her music.”’ 
—Detroit Free Press. 











SENSATIONAL PIANO SALES 


DEPENDABLE Pianos are never sold at the | 
ridiculously low figures quoted by houses 
abusing public confidence by sensational advertising 
statements. They who purchase pianos under the 
belief that they are getting $100.00 or more in piano 
value for nothing, are storing up trouble for the future. 













The Genuine 





“With the tone you can't forget” 


is the best that human skill can devise, fullv guar- 

| amteed as to satisfactory quality, and sold on a | 

one-price-and-profit basis. Sensationalism and mis- 
representation find no place in our business policy. | 


{ If you are interested, write us and we will notify 
you, where in your town you can see and hear 
| the Behning. 


Style No. 10—$750 Style No. 24—$800 
| ‘Style No. 28—$850 Style No. 32—$900 


Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allow- 
ance on old pianus. Bvoklet J on request. 


425 Fifth Avenue, N. 


We 
Entrance 38th St. 
BEHNING PIANO CO. o——— 


Sent Free for Xmas 


Every Woman Wants One Moth 
Red Cedar 

































Very Decorative end Useful aus 
Direse ha eet etna haan oe 
a se 
a sactaed pene meen ee al 
che Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co. Drt. 20 Statesville, N.C. 


VARICOSE VEINS, ™212¢. 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment 

It absolutely removes the pain, swelling. tiredness and 

disease. Ful! particulars on receipt of stamp. 
W. F. Young, P. D. F., 1156 Temple St. - - 















Springfield, Mass 





“The Hotel of American Ideals”’ 


Washington, D. C. 


Hotel Powhatan 


Pennsylvania Avenue 
at 18th and H Streets 


NEW, FIREPROOF EUROPEAN PLAN 











Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2.00 up 
Rooms, private bath, $2.50, $3.00 up 


100 per cent. Fire, Germ and Dust Proof. Two blocks 
from White House, and near all points of interest 
WRITE FOR SOUVENIR BOOKLET WITH MAP 


LEWIS HOTEL COMPANY, Inc., Owners and Operators 
Direction and Management 


CLIFFORD M. LEWIS \ 
























| in the United States and Europe is searched. 





That Little Dinner 
Give it the final touch of ele- 
gance—prove a claim to con- 
noisseurship in wines, (devoid 
of the poor snobbery of money 
waste without gaining in quality), 
by serving 


LP-))) 
ECs 


isxtra Dry 
Champagme 

Purest of the pure, bubbling over with life, 
fragrant of the essence of the grape, rich 
with deliciousness, mellow with age. 
Its price is less than foreign champagnes in 
just the sum that they must pay in duty 
and ocean freight. 
Cook’s makes a banquet of a mere meal. 

American Wine Co., St. Louis, Mo. 10m 




















Press Cutting Bureau 

willsend you all newspaper clippings 

which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
Terms, 


$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Romerke, 106-110 Seventh 


Avenue, New York. 








EW BOOKS —“The Hair” —its physiology, anatomy, 

diseases and treatment—a scientific treatise recently pub- 
lished by the European specialist H. E. Achershaug, M.M.D. 
(Norway), has made a great sensation. “Its wonderful results 
have astonished the medical profession.”-—News. The Book, 
WITH SWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, 
is sent FREon receipt of 6c. for postage, &c. Address the 
author, H. E. Achershaug, M.M.D., 500 Fifth Ave., New York. 








Cash or 
to you. 


wanted 
royalty 
111-5, St. Louis, Mo. 


Song Poems 






















NEEDHAM MUSIC HOUSE, 
Big Catalog 


- rR E (Illustrated), of 


Magic Tricks and Puzzles, with won- 
derful 20th Century Card Trick, l0c. 
Mystify your friends. 

WALWEN MAGIC, 150 Nassan St. 





New York. 





Stories With Smiles 


A Point To Remember.—T. A. Daly 
the poet and humorist, advocated 
temperance and regular hours jn a 
witty after-dinner speech in Phila. 
delphia. 

Mr. Daly concluded with an adju- 
ration to the business man to proceed 
directly home from the office, with. 
out any stops at this cafe or that. 

“*For,’’ said the humorist, “the 
man who goes straight home will gj. 
ways go home straight. ”’— Pittsburgh 
Dispatch. 


Cause of Curiosity.—In Georgig 
they tell of a prisoner who had beep 
convicted a dozen times of stealing, 
who, when placed at the bar for his 
latest offense, displayed a singular 
curiosity. 

‘*Your honor,”’ said he, ‘‘I should 
like to have my case postponed for a 
week. My lawyer is sick.’’ 

*“‘But,”’ said the magistrate, “you 
were caught with your hand in this 
gentleman’s pocket. What can your 
counsel say in your defense’”’ 

‘“*Exactly so, your honor; that is 
what I am curious to know.’’—Green 
Bag. 


With Limitations. — A man who 
owns a big New York restaurant, but 
does not care to run it, was engaging 
a manager. He thought he had just 
the right man and was talking over 
the matter with him before final 
arrangement. 

*‘Of course,’’ said he, ‘‘you are to 
have entire charge of the restaurant 
and the employes; but John, the 
head chef, has been here for ten 
years, and I wouldn’t want you to 
fire him, and Pete, the night door- 
keeper, has been here since we 
opened, and I would not want him 
fired.’’ 

‘See here,’’ said the prospective 
manager, before any more were put 
on the safety list, ‘‘you don’t wanta 
manager; you want a watchman.”— 
Vanity Fair. 


Not That Family, Anyhow. — In 
Dublin, a car driver was caught bya 
zealous policeman in the act of driv- 
ing furiously. The policeman stopped 
him and said, ‘‘Ye must give me yer 
name.’’ 

‘‘But I won’t give ye my name,’ 
said the driver. 

**Ye’ll get yerself into trouble,” 
said the policeman, ‘‘if ye don’tgive 
me yer name.’’ : 

“I won’t give ye me name,” said 
the driver. 

“‘Phat is yer name, now?” asked 
the angry policeman. 

““Ye'd better find out,’’ said the 
driver. 

‘Shure and I will,’’ said the police 
man. He went around to the sided 
the car, where the name ought @ 
have been painted, but the letters 
had been rubbed off. 

‘‘Aha!’’ said the policeman. “Now 
ye’ll get yersilf into worse disgrace 
than ever. Yer name appears t0 
oblitherated.”’ ; 

““Ye’re wrong!’’ roared the drivel 
‘“"Tig O’Brien!’’— The Continent. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUNGE. It will be appreciated. 
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With the College Wits | 


Belated.—He who laughs last is an | 
Englishman.—Princeton Tiger. 


The Other Kind Didn’t Pay. — 
WANTED: Burly, beauty-proof in- 
dividual to read meters in sorority 
houses. We haven’t made a nickel 
in two years. The Gas Co.—Michi- 
gan Gargoyle. 


A Ready Answer.—He was trying 
tokiss her. ‘‘What do you take me 
for?’’ she exclaimed. 

‘For better or for worse,’’ he re- 
plied, realizing that he was caught. 
—California Pelican. 


Tick Talk.— First watch out of 
order— ‘We'll have to ditch that 
jeweler pretty soon.”’ 

Second ditto—‘*‘Why?’’ 

First—‘‘He’s watching our move- 
ments too carefully.’’ — Stanford 
Chaparral, 








Shock Absorbers. 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


A Wicked Simile.—‘‘How did you 
like the preacher this morning?”’ 

*‘Reminded me of a corkscrew.”’ 

“IT can stand it.”’ 

“‘Wandered around so long before 
he got to the point.’”’ 

(They grapple. )—Yale Record. 


Had Seen Enough.—May (showing 
family)—‘‘This is father and that’s 
mother, and over there with the 
beard is Uncle Jerry.” 

_ Fresh (absent-mindedly )—‘‘Yes, I 
like your crowd immensely, but I’d 
like to hold off a little while longer.”’ 
—Cornell Widow. 


In the Street Car.—Close observer— 
“Did you ever notice that ninety-nine 
women out of every hundred press 
the button with their thumos when 
Tinging the bell? Do you know why 
that is?’’ 

Mere man—‘‘I haven’t the slight- 
estidea. Why?’’ 

Close observer—‘‘Simply because 
they want to get off.’’—Princeton 








with 
Old Overholt 
Rye 


**Same for 100 yeare’’ 

Mellow as old re- 
collections — Fragrant 
as “the rose of yester- 
day.” Distilled and bot- 
tled in bond by 


A. Overholt & Co. 




















Pittsburgh, Pa. 








Pears 


“Our doubts are traitors 
and make us lose the good 
we oft might win.” 

One cake of Pears’ con- 


vinces. 
Sold all over the world. 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST— 








Read the Talk— 
Advertising of Advertising 


appearing on page two, of this issue. 
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STILL THE BEST. 


Note style 


2% bottling 
This is the 


Guaranteed 
Original 
Package. 


‘A taste that you can recognize 
and a smoothness that you will 
remember.” 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 














